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The world repairs to thy favour's gate,
And earth is proud upon thee to wait.
Vezfr through whom is the world elate,
Thy visit maketh this hall of state
The envy of Heaven above, in fay.

Thy kinsman dear thou hast honoured free,
And thine advent filleth his soul with glee,
And since he hath gained this grace of thee
The star of his luck is come to be
The bridle-fere of the sun alway.1

Before thy face it were meet the Sky
Lit up as a censer the sun on high,
While Jupiter, girding his skirts, stood nigh, 9
And the shining Moon watched the curtain by,
Whose glory it were this part to play.

While all of these do attend with cheer,
Is the hour not come when the aged Sphere
Should likewise worthy and bold appear?
And so, an he think a new world to rear,
'Twere sure a befitting time to-day.

And smiling Venus is come again,
Her viol she into her hand hath ta'en;
And struck on Newd a passing strain,
Although from NehaVend its prelude fain
And in Isfahan it doth fade away. *

May feast and assembly for aye abide,
And mirth and Hesse attend thy side,
And favour and fortune and happy tide;
And .each moment a thousand joys provide.
To God be thanks, He doth this purvey.

1  A bridle-fere is  one  who rides alongside of another,  the heads of the
two horses being on a level; it implies an equal in lank.

2  As a servant ready to attend.

3  Newd, Nehavend, and Isfahdn are all names of melodies,
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